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chief priest, was situated about half-way up the mountain,
He was, in fact, the proprietor of the shrine, and made a very
handsome income from the offerings of the faithful.

Here were numerous time-worn temples, their roofs over-
grown with moss and waving grasses. Within each of these
stood a " phallus/' the emblem of creative power as embodied
in Brahma, being an upright black stone, strewn with the
white flowers of the chumeli, and scarlet madun blossoms.

The Mahunt did not deign to receive my salutations. His
servant was busily employed in the verandah of the priestly
residence, scouring his pastor's dinner-service of brazen platters
and silver cups, and he informed me that His Holiness was
engaged in worship, and could not be disturbed. A stream of
cool clear water was carried in front of the house, in troughs
formed by lengths of the betel palm, split in half, and supported
on rough trestles of unhewn logs. The spring had been
diverted from its course far up the hill to do service here,

The remainder of the ascent being practicable only on foot
I abandoned my pony, and commenced mounting flight after
flight of brick stairs which led up the mountain-side, a
thousand in number, with landings here and there where the
wayfarer might stay awhile to take breath, and look out on the
beautiful landscape which lay beneath and around.

Glittering in the morning sun shone the sea, with some native
fishing-boats floating idly on the calm water; inland a broad
expanse of forest land, broken here and there by clearings and
cornfields, and dotted with sparsely-scattered homesteads and
moving specks of men and cattle. The bright green of the
young springing rice-crops was flecked now and again by some
silver pool catching the light like an upturned eye. From the
densely-wooded valley below came the sound of a woodman's
axe, with the occasional crow of a jungle-cock, and once I
heard a barking-deer call. Across the valley to the right
rose an almost perpendicular hill, its whole side one tangle of
long creepers and dense undergrowth, save just at the centre,
and here a gap showed a pathway which led across the face of
the cliff. As I gazed at this gap, a striped hyaena passed slowly
, along a faintly-outlined' track, quite unconscious that he was
observed.